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A fifth-grade boy has a philosophical recollection of his early
school days.
When I was a Beginner we just eat and sleep in the afternoon. We
sleep in the afternoon and we eat in the morning.
I was too much of a roughneck when I was in the small boys' building.
That time the boys' adviser used to whip me when I was bad. And Billy
was my friend, he always whip me too; every time when I do bad things,
he always whip me.
However school life is not all work and sorrow nor even serious-
ness, as this account, by a boy whose family lived near the boarding
school testifies.
Last year I went to school too at Tuba City. That time I was in the
fifth grade. We go any place we want to last- year. We were good and
bad. Sometimes we go to our homes in the wash. We always go from
here to the Kerley Trading post. We play on a rock. We roll the rock
down the hill. We rolled a big rock down. There were some boys down
near it. They saw the rock coming, so they know what to do. They ran
under a pointed rock so the rock jumped over them. The rock broke all
to pieces. We laughed about the rock, how it broke up. When the rock
fell it made a big hole.
Then we came to the trading post. We bought some candy and some
apples for each of us. We ran a race to the tree. The first boy that got
to the tree got all the apples. I won, so they gave me all the apples, and
I gave them back to them again.
Then we ate the apples and ate some candy too. We ate Baby Ruth and
O'Henry. It was good. Then we licked out our tongues.
We go on to our hogans. We eat again. We eat fried bread, and coffee
and sugar before the war started. Then we start back to our building.
We came on the other side of the store and up a big hill. Then we
start playing again. We play in the reeds. We play Tarzan. We yell and
howl; we swing on trees and roll rocks. We saw a donkey sleeping in
the grass. We have some rope, so we rope the donkey. One donkey was
little, so we did not bother him because he was too little. We start
bumpety on the donkey. I sit on the donkey first. He bump me into the
bushes. Then Frank sit on it. He start bump and bump him in the sage
bushes. We start back to the building.
We came back to the building and saw the boys marching to the din-
ing room. We came in the building, wash, ran out and ran to the dining
room. We start to eat. We came out of the dining room. All five of us
almost got punished, but we are all right now. We laughed about what
we did.